EXTREMES MEET

" It is Mr Waterlow, I think," Drimys murmured.

" Waterlow ?" Buckworth repeated indignantly. " Good
heavens, so it is ! Well, don't let me keep you from
the ... er ... music and gaiety above."

The Chief of the General Staff and Captain Paul
Drimys passed on upstairs. General Buckworth advanced
on Waterlow as Hunding on Siegmund, though the
orchestra upstairs was playing Drdla's Serenade, which
was hardly the incidental music for such a movement.

" I did not recognize you, Lieutenant-Commander
Waterlow," he began ominously,

" Good evening, Colonel."

The new Brigadier bugled a preliminary cough.

" As a matter of fact I have just been promoted to be
Brigadier-General."

44 Congratulations, General. If I were a soldier I
might have asked you to take me on as A.D.C."

" Who authorized you to wear that uniform ? " the
new Brigadier demanded, glowering.

" Are you doing the Naval Attache's work while he
is on leave ? " Waterlow countered frigidly.

" I consider it an insult to the country whose guests we
are that you should dare to put on the King's uniform
to appear at a reception like this, at which the Prime
Minister and most of the members of the Government
are present."

44 You're wearing your uniform," Waterlow snapped.

" I am not engaged upon organized espionage in a
neutral capital."

44 As Military Attache you're doing a certain amount of
disorganized espionage," Waterlow retorted.

" That is an accepted convention, I may remind you."
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